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Morevcnturous,ordefperate then this. 

Baft. I thinkc this Talbot be a Fiend of Hell. 
Reig. If not of Hell, the Heauens furefauour him. 
AUnf Here corumeth Charles^ maruell how he fped? 

Enter Charles and Ioane. 

'Baft. Tut, holy loane was his defenfiuc Guard. 

Chart. Is this thy cunning,ihou dcccitfull Dame? 
Didftthou at fifft^o flatter vs withall, 
Makevs partakers of a little gaync, 
That now our lofTe might be ten times fo much? 

hay*. Wherefore is Charles impatient with his friend? 
At all times will you haue my Power alike? 
Sleeping or waking,muft I frill preuayle, 
Or will you blame and lay the fault on mc ? 
Improuidcnt Souldiors,had your Watch been good, 
This fudden Mifchiefe neuer could hauc falne. 

Chart* Duke of Alanfon,this was your default, 
That being Captaine of the Watch to Night, 
Did looke no better to that weightie Charge. 

Alanf. Had all your Quarters been as fafely kept, 
As that whereof I had the gouemment, 
We had aotbeene thus fliamefully furpr;7A!. 

Baft. Mine was fecure. 

Reig. And fo was mine, my Lord. 

Chart. And for my fe$?,moft part of ail this Night 
Within her Qiurtcr,and mine owne Precin£r, 
f I was imploy'd in pa fling to and fro, 
About relicuingof the Centincls. 
Then how,or which way,fhould they firfl breake in i 

loane* Qiieftion(my Lords) no further of the cafe, 
How or which way ; 'tis fure the-y found fome place, 
But weakely guarded, where the breach was made : 
And now there refts no other fhift but this, 
To gather our Souldiors, fcattcr'd and difperct, 
And lay new Plat-formes to endammage them. 

Exeunt. 

Alarum. Ente) a $ouldier y crying,aTalbot y aTalbot : 
they Vj : eJc\iH*ng their Clothes behind. 

Sonld. llcbe fo bold to take what they haue left ; 
The Cry of Talbot femes me for a Sword, 
Fori hauc loaden me with many Spoylcs, 
Vfing no other Weapon but his Name. Exit; 

Enter Talbot, "Bedford \ 'Burgundie. 
Hedf. The Day begins to breake, and Night is fled, 
Whofe pitchy Mantle ouer-vayfd the Earth. 

Here found Rerrcat,and ccafe our hot purfuit. Retreat. 
Talb. Bring forth the Body of old Salisbury, 

And here aduance it in the Market-Place, 

The middle Ccnture of thiscurfed Towne. 

Now hauc Ipv-y'd my Vow vnto his Soule: 

For cuery drop of blood was drawne from hiro, 

There hath at leaft fiuc Frenchmen dyed to night. 

And that hereafter Ages may behold 

What ruinc happened in reucnge of him. 

Within their chicfeft Temple lie crc£t 
A Tombe, wherein his Corps thai! be interr'd : 
Vpon the which.that euery one may reade, 
Shall be engrau'd the fackc of Oileancc, 
The trechcrous manner of bis mournefjjy death, 
And what a terror he had beene to France, 
But Lords, in all our bloudy Maffacre, 
I mufe vvc met not with the Dolphins Grace^ 


His new-come Char»pion,venuous ■ loane of A 
Nor any of his falfe Confederates. Acre > 

'BedfSTxs thought Lord TW^.when the fi u i 
Kows'd on the hidden from their drowiie B H 
They did amongft the troupes of armed m C n ' 
Lcape o're the Walls for refuge in the field ' 

<Burg : My fclfe.as farre as I could wdl dif ccrn , 
ror imoake,and duskic vapours of the nioh t } 
Am fure I fcar'd the Dolphin and his Trull ' 
When Armc in Arme they both came fwiftj v 
Like to a payre of louing Turtle-Doues, mi)l % 
That could not liue afunder day or nioht' 
After that things are fet in order heref 
Wee'le fallow them with all the power we hau e 

EnteraCMeffenaer. 
All hayle,my Lords: whichofVnjsPrin, i 
Call ye the Warlike Talbot, for his A&s 
So much applauded through the Rcalmcof Fnnr. > 

Talb. Here is the Talbot^ho would fneal ! u , . 

Meff. The vertuous L.dy,Countc^ 
With modeftie admiring thy Rcnownc 8ne> 
By me entreats (great Lord) thou would*!} vouchiV 
To vifit her poore Caftle where (he lyes, fc 
That (lie may boaft flic hath bcheid the man 
Whofe glory fills the World with Jowd report' 

Surg. Is it euen fo ? Nay .then J fee our Wsrfci 
W ill turne vnto a peaccfull Comick fpert, 
When Ladyes crauc to be encountred with. 
You may not (my I ord) defpife her gentle fiiit 

Talb. Nc'retruftrae then: for when a World of m 
Could not preuayle with ail their Oracorie 
Yet hath a Womans kindncfle oner-ruld : ' 
And therefore tell her, I returne great thankes 
And in fubmiffion will attend on her. 
Will not your Honors bcare me company? 

Bedf. No,truly,'ti5 more then manners will : 
And I haue heard it fayd,Vnbidden Guclh 
Are often welcommeft when they are gone. 

Talb. .Well ihen,aIonc (fince there's no remedie) 
I trieape to proue this Ladyes courtelie. 
Come hither Captaine, you perceiuc my minde. 

irhtjpcrs. 

Capt. I aoe my Lord, and mcane accordingly. 

Exeunt, 

Enter Countcffe* 

(fount. Porter,rcmember what Igaue in charge, 
And when you haue done fo,bring tiie Kcyes to me. 

Port. Madame,! will. Exit. 

Count. The Plot is layd, if all things fall outright, 
I fliall as famous be by this exploit, 
As Scythian Tomyris by Cyrm death. 
Great is the rumour of this dreadfull Knight, 
And his atchieuenients of no lefle account : 
Faine would mine eyes be witnefle with mine eares, 
To giuc their cenfure of thefe rare reports. 

Enter Mejfenger and T Sot. 

Mejf. Madame,a£cording as your Ladyfliip defied, 
By MeCTage crau'd, fo is Lord Talbot come. 

Count. And he is welcome: whatsis this tbcmanf 

Mef. Madame 3 it is # 

Count. Is this the Scourge of France ? 
Is this the Talbot So much fear'd abroad ? 
That with his Name the Mothers ftill their Babes? 
I fee Report is fabulous and fajfe 
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-^Thouid haue feenc fomc Hercules y 
^ g ?^ for his grim afpeft. 
^c^Sportion of his ftrong knit Limbes. 
AndIa g P , Child, a filly Dwarfer 


^ ot bcthis weake and writhled ftrimpe 
11 Z% u ftrike fach terror to his Enemies. 
K l Madame I haue beene bold to trouble you: 

Leyour Ladyfhip is not at leyfure, 
.IrcfoVothertimetovifityou. 

Count. Whatmeaneshenow? 
r «ke hlm.whither he goes ? 
Mef. Stay my Lord TtSbaty for my Lady craues, 


ThefirJlTartoj [Henry theSixt. „._ io 3„_ 

But onely with your patience,that we may 
Taftc of your Wine,and fee what Catcs you haue, 
For Souldiers ftomacks alwaves ferue them well. 
Count. With all my heart', and thinke me honored, 
* To feaft fo great a Warrior in my Houfc. Exeunt. 


the caufe of your abrupt departure ? 


T °5* Marry,for that dices in a wrong beleefe, 
t itoccrtifie her Talbot's here 
1 v £nter Porter with Keyes. 

Count. If thou be he,then art thou Prifoner. 

f$. Prifo»cr ? to whom ? 

Count. Tome^blood-thirftieLord: 
And for that caufe I tray n'd thee to my Houfe. 
low time thy fliado w hath been thrall to me, 
For hi my Gallery thy Piflure hangs : 
Bat now the fubftance fhall endure the like, 

I will chaync thefe Legges and Armesof thine, 
That haft by Tyrannic thefe many yeeres 
Wafted our Countrey,flaine our Citizens, 
And fent ourSonnes and Husbands captiuate. 

fd. Ha,ha,ha ? 

Count. Laughcft thou Wretch ? 
Thy mirth (hall turne to moane* 

Tdi. I l au g n co ^ cc y our Ladyfhip fo fond, 
To thinke,that you haue ought but Talbots fhadow, 
Whereon to praclife your feueritie. 

fount. Why? art not thou the man i 
« Talk I am indeede. 
Count. Then haue I fubftance too. 
Tdb. No,no,Iambucfhadowof my felfe: 
Youarcdcceiu'd, my fubftance is not here ; 
For what you fee,is but the fmalleft part, 
And leaft proportion of Humanitie : 
j tell you Madarae,were the whole Frame here, 
Itisof fuch a fpacious loftie pitch, 
Your Roofe were not fufficient to contayn'r* 

Count. This is a Riddling Merchant for the nonce, 
Hewillbehere,and yet he is not here : 
How can thefe contrarieties agree ? 
Tdb. That will I fiiew you prefently. 

Winds his Horne $ Drummes ftrthe vp,a Peale 
of Ordenance: Enter Souldiors. 
How fay you Madame? are you now perfwaded, 
Ifo: Talbot is but fhadow of himfelfe? 
Thefearchis fubftance^ncwes^armes^and ftrength, 
With which he yoaketh your rebellious Ncckes, 
Razcth your Ci tics,and fubuerts your To wnes, 
And in a moment makes themdefolate. 

Count. Victorious T^/^,pardon my abufe', 
Ifindcthou art no leffe then Fame hath bruited, 
And more then may be gathered by thy fh3pfe. 
Let my preemption not prouoke thy'wrath, 
For I am forry , that with rcuerence 
1 did not entertaine thee as thou art. 
_ TM. Be not difmay'd,faire Lady^normifconfier 
The minde of Talbot, as you did miftake 
The outward compofition of his body. 
What you haue done,hath not offended me : 
Nor other fatisfa&ion doe I craue, 


Snter ^cbardPlantagenet^yarmck^Somerfet^ 
Poole, and others. 

Torke, Great Lords and Gentlemen, 
What meancs this filence ? 
Dare no man anfwer in a Cafe of Truth t 

Suff. Within the Temple Hall we were too lowd, 
The Garden here is more conuenient. 

7V£ xhen fay at once,if I maintain'd the Ttuth ; 
Or elfe was wrangling Sower fet in th'error? 

Suff. Faith I haue beene a Truant in the Law, 
And neuer yet could frame my will to it, 
And therefore frame the Law vnto my will. 

Som. Iudgeyou, my Lord of Warwicke, then be- 
tweenc vs* 

^.r.Between two Hawks,which flyes the higher pitch, 
between two Dogs,which hath the deeper mouth, 
Between two Blades, which beares the better temper, 
Between two Horfes,which doth beare him beft, 
Between two Girles, which hath the merryeft eye, 
I haue perhaps fome fhallo w fpirit of Iudgement : 
But in thefe nice fharpe Quillets of the Law, 
Good faith I am no wifer then a Daw, 

Torkj Tut,tut,here is a mannerly forbearance i 
The truth appcares fo naked on my fide, 
That any purblind eye may find it out. 

Som. And on my fide it is fo well apparreird, 
So cleare/o fhining,and fo euiden;, 
That it will glimmer through a blind-mans eye* 

Torkc Since you are tongue-ty'd,and fo loth to fpeake. 
In dumbe fignificants proclaymc your thoughts : 
Let him that is a true-borne Gentleman, 
And ftands vpon the honor of his birth, 
If he fuppofe that I haue pleaded truth, 
From off this Brycr pluck a white Rofe withmc. 

Som. Let him that is no Coward, nor no Flatterer, 
But dare maintaine the partie of the truth, 
Pluck a red Rofe from off this Thome with me, 

War. I loue no Colours : and without all colour 
Of bafe infinuating flatterie, 
I pluck this white* Rcfc with Tlaxtagenet. 

Suff. I pluck this red Rofe/with young Somerfet^ 
And fay wkhallj thinke he held the right. 

Vernon. Stay Lords andGentlemen,and pluck no more 
Till you conclude, that he vpon whofe fide 
The fe weft Rofes are cropt from the Tree, 
Shall yecld the other in the right opinion. 

Som. Good M after Vernon jx. is well obie&ed : 
If I hauefcw,|ft,I fubferibe in filence. 

Tor\. And I. 

Vernon. Then for the truth, and plainneffeof the Cafe, 
I pluck this pale and Maiden Bloflome here, 
Giuingmy Verdift on the white Rofe fide. 

Som. Prick not your finger as you pluck it off, 
Leaft bkeding,you doc paint the white Rofe red, 
And fall on my fide fo againft your wilU 

Vernon. If I,my Lord,for my opiniorvbleed^ 
Opinion (hall be Surgeon to my hurt, 
And keepe me on the fide where ftill I ami 

Som Weil,well,comc on, who elfe ? 


